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ON HELPING THE THIEF TO LIFT YOUR OWN PIG. 


N A NEW JERSEY TOWN one night, not long ago, a stranger drove 
up to a farmer’s house and roused the good man from his slumbers at 
an hour long past midnight. The farmer was indignant when he discov- 
ered that a perfect stranger had done this thing, but he relented when he 
heard the stranger’s story. In brief, the 
midnight caller explained that he was tak- 
ing a pig to market, had traveled far, and 
only at a late hour arrived in that neck of 
the woods. His pig, a hefty porker of 
some 300 pounds, had but a moment be- 
fore escaped and run under the farmer’s 
barn. The stranger was afraid to invade 
the farmer’s premises to recapture the pig, 
thinking the disturbance might rouse not 
only the farmer but his suspicions, and 
mayhap a shooting-iron or two. At this 
reasonable tale the farmer got himself has- 
tily into his clothes and went forth into the 
night with the stranger; and not the farm- 
er alone, but his son likewise, whom he 
chased out of a warm bed in order to have some assistance in the task be- 
fore them. The pig was shortly located and the chase began. It took an 
hour to subdue the husky porker, tie him, and lift him into the stranger’s 
wagon. This done, the stranger, with profuse thanks, melted away down 
the road, and the farmer and his son went back to bed. The next morning 
they found they had assisted a clever thief to lug off their own pig. 
Moral—When the people of these United States are putting up a howl 
that this, that and the other person has carried off their fatted pig, they 
have but to prod their memories a little and they will see that they went 
out themselves and helped the thief to lift the pig into the wagon. 


*. . * 


THE JOLLY LIFE OF A LEGISLATOR. 


HE COMMON NOTION that the life of a legislator if full of toil and 
anxiety may be true, but it is not the whole truth. The Pennsylvania 
legislature gave an exhibit the other day which shows how coltish jollity 
and the sunshine of a care-free life go hand in hand with the stern duties 
of statesmanship. The Keystone statesmen held a session which bubbled 
with mirth and other things of a convivial nature. The session opened 
with a tenor quartette, after which a representative sang a song which 
began: 


** On the day that I came over I never shall forget; 
’Twas raining in the morning and the afternoon was wet.”’ 














A resolution was then offered suspending all trains on the Pennsylvania 
Railroad, so as to give the members a clear track to walk home. There 
was no dissenting voice in the vote. It 
was next voted with a hurrah and a shout 
to abolish said Pennsylvania Railroad. It 
was then ordered that the Alleghany Moun- 
tains be moved somewhere near Philadel- 
phia, “to shut off the reform winds from 
the rest of the state.’’ The proposition to 
hem in the cold wave of Weaverism by 
thus surrounding it with a range of moun- 
tains was warmly indorsed. The chair 
now declared a recess to give the ‘‘com- 
mittee on high-balls’’ a chance to meet. 
This committee was not ready to report 
until midnight. Then came more singing 
and a final resolution, ‘* That we reconsider 
all the bills we have passed at this session 
and find out why we passed them.’’ While the jollification was still at its 
height the governor sent word that he had signed the salary-appropriation 
bill, and at that this jolly legislature closed its session amid a burst of glad- 
some song. 




















O IT’S to be a lock canal. Always knew the thing couldn’t be done on 


the level. 
> * * 


OMEN are honester than men, says a government official, who, by 


the way, is a man. 
* * > 


QCELAHOMA INDIANS ask for prohibition. Shame to impose on In- 
dians that way. Somebody ought to tell them the word means just 
the opposite of what they think it means. 
* . * 
A WRESTLING-MATCH at the Lyceum, last week, Smith de- 
feated Smyth. Here we have the general election in a nutshell.’’ 
hus saith Punch anent the labor gains in parliament. 


AND NOW COMES THE ADULTERATED SHOE, 


CCORDING to the Shoe and Leather Reporter, the adulterated shoe is 
here to further aggravate a people already fraud-driven to the verge 
of despair. But back of the adulterated shoe we detect a deeper, subtler 
fraud which we now proceed to shuck out and expose to an age that gloats 
over exposures. It seems, according to Chief-chemist Wiley, that sole- 
leather has ten per cent. less hide substance than it ought to have and four 
per cent. mere of glucose. Our suspicions were roused instantly by the 
name of Chief Wiley in this connection. Chief Wiley is our national food- 
expert. What has he to do with sole-leather? Ah! the scent grows warm. 
We are on the track of a scandal of the 
first water. But let us be calm. Our beef- 
steak hasn’t been agreeing with us of late. 
Why is this? We will abjure indirection 
and come out plump with the truth as we 
see it. We surmise, then, that the steak 
being dished up to us nowadays is really 
oak bark saturated with glucose and var- 
nished with extract of beef. In due course 
a piece of this steak came before Chief 
Wiley, as food-expert, to be judged. Chief 
Wiley misapprehended the purport of the 
sample and assigned it to the sole-leather 
department, where it was submitted to the 
sole-leather test. It assayed rich in glu- ‘ai 
cose, but was shy on the hide-substance 
we naturally associate with leather. On this showing some have leaped to 
the conclusion that we are getting an adulterated shoe. We go deeper and 
find that we are getting the adulterated shoe in our frying-pans. in short, 
beefsteak has come to be a by-product of the cobbler-shop. Could fraud 
go further? 
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* . * 


RAILROADS are teaching surgery to the brakemen. Good idea. If 


they break your leg hereafter they’ll mend it free. 
> * * 
WHEN Secretary Taft invites the Liars to tell their lies about Panama 
now and ever after hold their peace, he totally misapprehends the 
That would take all the fun out of lying. 


nature of liars. 


E NOTE that the two-cent-a-mile crusade is spreading in the legis- 

latures. There seems to be a great deal of health in this crusade, 

which reminds us that walking always was regarded as a healthy exercise. 

* * : 

AF TER trying for forty-three years to make Punch funny, our esteemed 

fellow-editor, Sir Francis Burnand, has quit. It’s good to think he 

has only quit. Most people, after forty-three years at that kind of thing, 
would be dead. 


- > . 
ND NOW, alas! Pittsburg and some other cities are turning against 
the Carnegie free libraries. The town that accepts one of these in- 
stitutions, agreeing to maintain it, they declare, will find it has bitten off 
more than it can masticate. 
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TROUBLE SOMEWHERE. 
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THEY 


Native—‘‘| bet a nickle them fellers never git up thet hill with ther 


automobeele."’ 


SNIFFLES, CRACK 
DETECTIVE. 
6éLJA!” 

I trembled, It 
was the voice that had 
led me to be a thief, 
a forger, a_ body- 
snatcher, and a mur- 
derer ! 

“Ha!” 

Again it rang 
out, that voice that 
had led me—but why 
repeat that again? 

I turned and saw 
standing in the shad- 
ow of the cuckoo- 
clock the slim figure 
of Sniffles, the cele- 
brated lady detective. 

‘* You are fright- 
ened, Sandwich!" she 
rasped in the voice 
that had (see above). 

I was, indeed, 
startled. My nerves 
were not as they were 
before that voice had 
led me—— 

**We have work 
todo. Come!"’ came 
the low command in 
the harsh voice that 
had (same as above). 

Mechanically I 
arose and donned my 
smoking-jacket. 

‘Hist! Haste !” 
she demanded tensely 
in the voice that 





We crept forth 
and entered the de- 





GOT UP. 





Native (two minutes later, as the gasoline-tank explodes)—‘‘ Gol-durn 
ef they didn't, arter all!"’ 


SHE SEES SOMETHING FUNNY, EH? 


** How do, doctor? Nature 's smiling this morning.” 
1 don’t blame her.”’ 


THe pocror—‘* Humph! 








serted graveyard. She 
led the way among 
the tombstones with 
unerring certainty. 

“There!” she 
hissed, pointing to a 
marble shatt that tow- 
ered above us. ‘‘ The 
tomb of Robert de 
Hogfat !” 

I shuddered. It 
was the voice that 
had thrilled me—that 
hed led me to be a— 
as previous, 

‘Quick! Bite a 
hunk out of that mar- 
ble!" she command- 
ed in the voice 

A cold sweat 
broke out on my 
shoulder-blades as I 





realized the awful 
truth. My knees 
trembled violently. 
‘«Make haste!” 
she shrilled in the 
Summoning my 
manhood, I faced her. 
‘‘I—I can't! I 
left my teeth on the 
dresser !’’ I gasped. 
She bowed her 
head in mute assent 
to the inevitable. It 
was a thrilling mo- 
ment. Then, with a 
sudden gesture, a slat 
broke and I was pitch- 
ed out on the cold, 
clamm.a¥ floor just as 
the cloek truck three. 











ADY in the flat below me, 


How can I compose a rhyme? 


Don’t you know that you should owe me 


Money for my time? 


Here I sit in chill December 
While the muse is up a tree, 


While you pound * Then You'll Remember— 


You'll Re-mem-ber Me.”’ 


AMPLE CAUSE. 


ss RUT, then, he had good grounds for divorcing his wife. 


‘«TIs that so?” 
«« Yes, indeed. 
new auto.” 


ONE ON THE FLAT-JANITOR. 
She—*: They tell me that Briggs is down with pneumonia.”’ 
He—** Well, it’s his own fault. 


cated and fell against the steam- 
radiator. Of course an intense 
chill followed.”’ 


FATHER KNEW. 
¢ DAPA,” asked the little Wise 
boy. 

‘Well, my son ?”’ 

«Papa, what are poker- 
checks? Are they anything like 
cheques you give on a bank ?” 

««Why, they are given on a 
bank—yes, my son.” 

«« But are they the same ?” 

««No; the difference is in the 
dating.” 

‘‘How are poker-checks 
dated ?” 

‘They are ante-dated, my 
child. Is there anything else you 
wish to ask papa before he reads 
his paper ?” 


HAD NOAH GUESSING. 
THE two grizzly bears had just 
boarded the ark. 
‘Whose chauffeurs are 
they ?” asked Noah. 





Her complexion didn’t match the color of his 


He came home to his flat intoxi- 


HE HADN'T NOTICED. 


a Gussrtoching Johnny, that."’ 

‘* Whom ? 

“Old chap got in our way just then.’ 
ae Oh!’ 


Ah, but you—you have forgotten, 
As you play the Danube waltz, 


You’re to blame if rhymes are rotten— 


If the feet are false. 


Must you play that ‘‘ Rusticana”’ ? 
Do you swallow a// the lies— 
All the ‘*Try on Your Piano” 
That they advertise? 





motive every hour. 
Kidder—* That’s nothing marvelous. 





THE PASSIONATE POET TO HIS NEIGHBOR. 


Don’t you know that you are stealing 
Bread and butter from my mouth? 
Have you not the slightest feeling ? 
(‘* Roses of the South.”’) 


Lady, to your staying-powers 
I give up. I’ve had enough, 
For it took me seven hours 


Just to do this stuff! 
FRANKLIN P, ADAMS, 


THE COMMUTER’S RECORD. 


Smith—*1 read here that the Baldwin Company makes a loco- 


three express every morning in three minutes.” 


IN NT SAN Wo 
UND 


ys 





Mo Rose—** He died at the advanced age of 110 years.” 
Jo Cose—** Humph! 


He almost led a double life, didn’t he ?”’ 








A FOOLISH UNDERTAKING. 


Mr. Monk (hopelessly)—‘‘ Hang it all, any way! 


Miss Hippo, with nothing but this measly zebra."’ 


, 


| might have known better than to try to elope with 





I make the seven-twenty- 
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WHAT IS A MULE? 


HAT is a mule? 
A bundle of gristle and muscle and bone, 
The chiefest of sinners beneath God’s 
throne. 
One moment he’s dreaming, 
An angel beseeming ; 
The next one he raises—a Georgia cy- 
clone— 
And that is a mule! 


What is a mule? 


ail A-sphinx by the wayside no mor- 
L i! tal can guess, 
ii Whose hard head says no when his 
heels say yes. 
he Half angel, half devil, 





Half good and half evil, 
He makes you see stars with his wild caress— 
And that is a mule! SILAS X. FLOYD. 
THE INVESTIGATORS. 
A TRAGEDY OF THE PRESENT TIMES. 
ACT I. 


nate, the Investigator, eight Attorneys, counsel and other legal men 


Scene, the Investigating Chambers. Present: the Mag- 
for the Magnate, reporters, photographers, portrait sketch artists, 
daguerreotypers, tin-typers, silhouettists, more reporters, other report- 
At the back of the 
stage a group of kodakers, camera fiends, flash-lightists, and snap- 


ers, and a few reporters. Also some reporters. 
shotters. 

The Magnate enters the witness-box. 

THE INVESTIGATOR (ingratiatingly)—Now, Mr. Doyle, what is 
your name, please? 

THE MAGNATE (ca/m/y)—I refuse to answer, by advice of counsel. 

Q.—Isn't it a fact that your name is Stannard Doyle? 

A.—I refuse to answer. 

Q.—Why do you refuse to answer ? 

A.—I refuse to answer. 

Q.—Is that your answer, Mr. Doyle? 

A.—I refuse to answer. 

COUNSEL FOR THE MAGNATE (excitedly)—I object to having the 
testimony taken in shorthand, typewritten, written in long hand, or 
printed by hand in Arabic characters. I insist that all Mr. Doyle's 
replies be printed on white wax with a branding-iron. 

(Investigator grows red in the face, swallows several portions of 
the surrounding atmosphere, and begins on a new tack.) 

INVESTIGATOR (sarcastically)—Now, Mr. Doyle—— 

MAGNATE—I refuse to answer. 








(Investigator turns to his notes. Geuatlemanly photographer in 
the back of the room lights a sulphur-match. The Magnate rises an- 
Reporters walk out. Various kinds 
Investigator looks 


grily and walks out of the room. 
of picture-takers walk out. Everybody walks out. 
up from his notes surprised.) 
INVESTIGATOR—The session is closed. 
(Investigator walks out.) 
ACT II. 


Mr. Doyle. 
scrubwoman’s understudy of the Stannard Doyle building. 


Scene, the same. The same old gang present except 
In his stead the janitor’s assistant’s third helper’s second 
She takes 
the witness-chair. 

THE INVESTIGATOR (stern/y‘—Now, Mrs.— 
A.—I refuse t’ answer. 





Q.—I was merely 

A.—I refuse t’ answer. 

Q.—If—— 

A.—I refuse t’ answer. 

Q.— What do you refuse to answer ? 

A.—I refuse t’ answer. 

Q.—You refuse to answer ? 

A.—I refuse t’ answer. 

(Cub reporter in rear of room sneezes. 
man’s understudy rises in indignation and leaves the room. 


The second scrubwo- 
Every- 
body else leaves the room.) 
INVESTIGATOR (emphatically)—The session is closed. 
(Investigator leaves the room.) 


ACT III. Same scene. 
understudy, who is absent. 
cuit, the barber of Mr. Stannard Doyle, rises. 

COUNSEL FOR SAMUEL DOGBISCUIT—Mr. Investigator, I regret 
that Mr. Dogbiscuit is unable to attend this session. He has a wart 
on his left little finger and can’t come. I have, however, taken his 
I ask that the phonograph be sworn. 


Same crowd, except the scrubwoman’s 
The personal counsel for Samuel Dogbis- 


testimony in this phonograph. 
INVESTIGATOR—I deeply appreciate your and your client's thought- 

fulness, grace, beauty, lovingkindness, and spirit. Let the phono- 

graph be sworn. 
(Phonograph is placed in witness-chair.) 
CLERK—Do you solemnly swear te tum, te tum 
PHONOGRAPH (sgueakily)—I refuse to answer. 
CLERK—Mr. Investigator, the witness is sworn. 
INVESTIGATOR—Now, sir, what is 

( Continued on third aavertising page following.) 
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AWFUL TIMES. 
Mr. Waysipe Dusty—‘‘ How's business ?”’ 
Mr. Hopper Crossties—‘‘ Awful! 





Dere’'s work fer everybody.” 


















































THE ORIGINAL 


oe 




















A MESSAGE FROM THE ALPS. 
‘*We send you our best in PETER’S Chocolate.” 
tion-food. 


If you cannot get to the world’s wonderland, you can yet have the world’s wonder in confec- 
9 THE ORIGINAL 
: PETER’S 


; 


Swiss mick CHOCOLATE 
(for eating) has furnished a delicacy and a food in one luscious combination as distinct from ordinary eating chocolate as the Alps are from foot-hills, 
There's no describing the taste, yet the tongue can tell it. 
pure chocolate as only D. Peter of Vevey, Switzerland, blends it. 


It has the smooth, rich, full-cream flavor which Swiss milk gives when combined with 
The proof is in the eating. 


LAMONT, CORLISS & CO, Sole Importers, 78 Hudson Street, NEW YORK. 







































of meat Tuesday. 
it.—.Wiami Record-Herald, 
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BaitimMoRERYE 
WM LaNaHan & SON 
BALTIMORE 


BattiMore RYE 
WM LaNAMAN a SON 
BALTIMORE 


| } 





Sold atall first-class cafes and by jobbers. 
M. LANAHAN & SON, Baltimore. Md. 
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THE GOOD LORD AND TOM GRIFFITHS, 
The good Lord sent us a big shoulder 








The Truth 
Great 
Western 
Champagne 


—the Standard of 
American Wines 







There is nothing to 
conceal in its produc- 
tion. It is PureGrape 
Juice, fermented and 
aged to exact periec- 
tion for healthtulness, 
possessing the bou- 
quet and flavor that 
connoisseurs desire. 


“Of the six Amert- 
can Champagnes 
exhibited at the 
Paris exposition of 
1900, the GREAT 
WESTERN was 
the only one that 
| receiv a GOLD 

MEDAL.” 


PLEASANT VALLEY 
WINE CO., 


Sole Makers, Rheims, N. Y. 


Seld hy respectable wine 
dealers everywhere. 
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TROUBLES and 
CATARRH 
of the 


‘For KIDNEY TROUBI } 
BLADDER. } 


Cures all 


SANTA/ 


CAPSULES 














Tom Griffiths brought | 


a” The Road to Wellville,” in packages. 


HE HAS A DIFFICULTY. 
I like the comfortable life— 

Above all things to take my ease ; 
But then, you see, I have a wife 

Whom it is my desiré to please, 
And pleasing her, I grieve to say, 

My hopes of sweet content take wing. 
I sacrifice them every day 

Because it isn't quite the thing. 


I like to elevate my feet 
Upon a table or a chair ; 
In times of quite excessive heat 
A coat | always hate to wear. 
Some pie crust really needs a knife, 
And to old.habit still I cling. 
That doesn't go with my dear wife 
Because it isn’t quite the thing. 


I may not breakfast till I dress, 

My pipe indoors I may not smoke— 
To which, however, I confess, 

She hasn't got me wholly broke. 
Whatever I may do, I find 

Some rule of etiquette she ‘ll spring, 
| And language can't relieve my mind 
Because it isn’t quite the thing. 

Chicago News. 


THE EDITOR 
EXPLAINS HOW TO KEEP UP MENTAL AND 
PHYSICAL VIGOR. 

A New Jersey editor writes : 

“ A long indulgence in improper food 
brought on a condition of nervous dyspep- 
sia, nearly three years ago, So severe that 
I had to quit work entirely. I put my- 
jself on a strict regimen of Grape-Nuts 
food, with plenty of outdoor exercise, 
and in a few months found my stomach so 
far restored that the process of digestion 
| gave me pleasure instead of distress. 
| “It also built up my strength so that | 
| was able to resume my business, which is 
onerous, as I not only edit my own paper 
but also do a great deal of ‘ outside’ 
writing. 

«| find that the Grape-Nuts diet enables 
me to write with greater vigor than ever 
before, and without the feeling of brain- 
fag with which I used to be troubled. 
As to bodily vigor—I can and do walk 
miles every day without fatigue—a few 
squares used to weary me before I began 
to live on Grape-Nuts !"" Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

There's a reason. Read the little book, 





SIZING UP A STRANGER. 

He was a sporty-looking chap, and he 
was making a run through Kansas in his 
big red touring car. Reaching a small 
town, and seeing an officer mopping his 
brow under a friendly shade-tree, he 
brought his machine up to the curb and 


WILSON 


Thats All! 








When Kitty looks at me and smiles, 


I dream into the afterwhiles 


DOUBT. 
And wonder if those eyes of hers 





Are pretty blossoms, or are—burrs. 











a 


DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME ’ 








said, 

“| say, officer; can you tell a fellow 
where he can get a little gasoline in this 
town ?” 

«« Gasoline, is it?” said the officer with | 
asmile. ‘“ Well, that’s a new one on me. | 
But, say, young man, this is a prohibition | 
town, all right, and you couldn’t get a| 
drink in it for love or money !"— Yonkers 
Statesman. 


A CURIOSITY. 


Mrs. Flathunter—«“ But where is the 
room to keep a cook ?” 
Fanitor—*\in the natural history 


mooseum, mum,”"—New York Sun. 


BLOOD POISON 


FOR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
we have made the cure of Blood Poison a 
ialty. Bilcod Poison Permanently Cured. 

ou can be treated at home under same guar- 
anty. Capital $500,000. We solicit the most 
obstinate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
methods of treatment and still have aches 
and pains, Mucous Patches in Mouth, Sore 
Throat, Pimples, Copper-Colored Spots, Ulcers 
on any part of the body, Hair or Eyebrows 
polling ont, write for proofs of cures. 100-page 


COOK REMEDY Co. 


480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U.S. A. 



























































== 
>» 
~~ - ; 
ili e 
y 








Palliser. We therefore 


ONE HUNDRED 
UP-TO-DATE 
HOUSE PLANS 








THE 


TITLE OF 


THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 
MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containin 


over one hundred plans, all new (1002), of houses ranging in 


from $500 to $20,000; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public H« 


etc., etc. 


This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, anc '"- 


valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few excep‘ 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and bu 
various parts of the country within the prices given. 


Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finished. : 


improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating | 


ing, as the plans and designs em 


giving real results as to cost and a guide that is sate to follow. 


y the best thought and most careful study of those erecting t 
These designs and plans have, there- 


fore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real exam 


F YOU are thinking about 
Building a House an in- 
vestment of $1.00 now will 
save you hundreds of dollars 
in building a house, by get- 
ting the latest and most prac- 
tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 
de- 
sire to call your special at 
tention to our new book just 
issued and containing over 


yst 


Ss, 








of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 


To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land companis, 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and builders, and everyone interested 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will prove of very great value ‘0 
Price, bound in heavy paper cover, sent >Y 
in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on receipt 


them. 


price. A 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 


It contains r15 large 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. Boun 
1 dooms all orders with remittances to 


ges, size 11 x 14 inches. 


Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 




















FOLLOWED EXAMPLE. | 
Having announced his text, an old col-| 





DAINTY ored preacher down in Georgia, as related | 
by the Atlanta Constitution, went on to 
DELICIOUS Say: ‘ My attention has been drawed ter 


DIGESTIVE de fact dat some scoundul has gone 'n put 
a alligator in de pulpit, right under my two 
foots ; but, long as ez he dar, I gwine let 
him stay 'twel atter de benediction ; fer | 
I notice dat, des lak de res’ er you triflin’, 
no ‘count sinners, he done made up his | 
| mind ter take it easy en sleep through de 
| Sermon !" 











No. 

The man with a dimple in his chin' 

may pretend to be ugly sometimes, but 

he never makes a complete success of it. 
—Somerville Fournal. 


If you need a bracerin the morning try a 
glass cf soda and a little of Abbott’s Angustura 
Bitters. You'll be surprised how it will 
brighten you up. 


a 
NOTHING NEW. 

*“«How do you do?” said Miss Gaddie, | 
who had just opened a millinery establish- 
ment ; ‘‘ did you know I! was interested in 
business now ?” 

“Why, yes,” replied Miss Knox; “I 
supposed you were, as usual, but | didn’t 


know whose."”—£xchange. HERE is a system of careful and con- 
we sistent development, followed by rigid 


Americans with a discriminating 


taste prefer | tests under most severe conditions, that 
COOK'S is peculiar to the Sewer factory. The 
| result is that nothing is presented to the 

(HAMPAGHE Fnpeuale public in an untried or experimental state. 


Forcign Champagnes cost twice 
as much because they are obliged 
to pay duty and ship freight. 
SERVEO EVERYWHERE 
AMERICAN WINE CO., ST. LOUIS 




















LIQUEUR 


Peres Chartreux 


—GREEN AND YELLOW— 





Known as Chartreuse 

















Main Office and Factory, Henosha, Wis., U. S. A. 
Branches: 
Chicago, Milwaukee, Boston, Philadelphia, San Francisco, 
New York Agency, 134 West 38th St. Representatives in all leading cities. 


Thos. B. Jeffery @ Company 









At first-class Wine Merchants, Grocers, Hotels, Cafés, 
Batjer & Co., 45 Broadway, New York, N. Y., 
le Agents for United States. 
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THE BIRD-TAMER. 


‘Step up, ladies and gentlemen, and see the fiercest and most savage bird 
be) | in captivity. He eats ’em alive!"’ 
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Nervy Nat—‘ Ah, a motor-car champing at its bit! The blooming 
chauffeur is probably inside the pub. absorbing seven or eight gasolene 
cocktails. Get thee behind me, Satan, and shove. | never waste time 
resisting temptation."’ 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ Yoicks! Sick 'em! Those purps of yours are worse 
than Scotland Yard detectives—they’re chasing an organ-grinder. Call 
"em off and get a new pack—it’s a misdeal. There goes Grandpa Foxy. 
Hold on! I'll get him for you."’ 
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5. 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Curses on you, Reynard, thrice cursed of animals! 
Imprecations on you, tavern-door, for your narrowness! Maledictions on 
you, oh, imp-chariot, for your width! I think one of my nervous head- 
aches is coming on."’ 
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NERVY NAT FOLLOWS THE BOW-WOWS IN A BUBBLE. 




















2. 

Nervy Nat—‘‘ Honk, honk! By Jaove! there go the Strawberryjam- 
shire hounds—and the Johnnies in pink after em. Is it not a glorious 
sight anda manly sport? Yes, itis not. Well, when one is in England 
one should do as the lobsters do. We will follow the muts.”’ 
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Nervy Nat—‘‘ My word! what a ripping shaving-brush! Here, 
Pussy, Pussy! wait a minute. All! want is that codicil of yours. You 
jolly well know it’s only in your way. You needn't hurry so—we've got 
the whole ruddy morning before us. Time, you know, was only made for 
crooks. Horrors! he's headed for that tavern-door!’’ 

















THE MASTER OF HOUNDS—‘‘ What do you mean, sir, by interfering in 
the hunt this way? What have you done with the fox?” 

Nervy Nat—‘‘! ask you, like a gentleman, to go quietly about your 
business and not to“try fo converse with me. I say this for your own 
good. I’m not feeling well enough to do myself justice in repartee. On 
your way!"’ 









